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maneuvering, made a charge upon them, in which charge he (Fran- 
cisco) was wounded in the thigh by a bayonet, from the knee to the 
socket of the J-.ip, and, in the presence of many, he was seen to kill 
two men, besides making many other panes which were doubtless fatal 
to others. He was in many skirmishes in the South with Colonel Irby, 
in one of which he lost his horse, shot from under him, which he gave 
twenty-three thousand pounds of tobacco for; and he lost another at 
Guilford, at the battle there, from hard riding. The country paid him 
for the latter, the other is still unsettled; the documents at this time 
are in the hands of John W. Eppes. The reason that he never made 
application till this late day was that he lost his pocket-book, which 
contained all his vouchers, but which happily were sent to him from 
the old Moravian town (Salem, N. C), which were found by an honest 
old Dutchman, in the course of a few years past. 

After returning home after the battle of Guilford, he fell in acci- 
dentally, at the house of Benjamin Ward, in Amelia county, Va., with 
a plundering party of British detached from the main body of Tarle- 
ton's command, who came to Ward's for plunder, he being at Ward's 
when they came, and not having time to escape. One of the British 
demanded his watch and some other jewelry that he owned, and also 
at the same time placed his sword under his right arm, whilst disposing 
of the other property. He stepped back one pace in the rear, seized his 
sword by the hilt, cut off a large portion of his skull and killed him. 
He had then neither sword nor pistol of his own, but fought with his 
adversary's own weapons, which he took from him. He wounded and 
drove off the others, and took eight horses, with their trappings, out 
of nine; the ninth man escaped with a large cut upon his back. They 
all joined Tarleton, who was about a mile off, except the slain man. 
This is the last favor I ever did the British. 

Now, if the gentlemen of the Assembly think that I am entitled to 
anything from the above-recited services, let them say, for I did not 
wish to call on them when my country was in debt; but as I am now 
in the decline of life, I hope they will consider my situation, and re- 
member the services rendered, and make me such compensation as they, 
in their wisdom, shall think meet, and allow me full pay for my horse, 
and the interest thereon, and your petitioner shall ever pray, etc. 
When the bond was paid it was 4 2/6 per hundred. 



DIAEY OF COL. LANDON CARTER. 

{Continued from page 164.) 

September 4. Col. Carter says that his timothy grass does 

not come up, "though sowed ever since the 30th ult°." "I once 

sowed 20 acres with timothy, and even on a snow, a thing much 

in Practice, and not a seed or pennon or spire of grass for almost 
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2 years. I condemned the practice of sowing on snow, and con- 
cluded that it had destroyed my seed, and the spring twelve 
months following I plowed the ground, and sowed it with oats, 
and to my surprise I had a thicker crop of timothy than I ever 
saw; so that there may be something singularly odd in the nature 
of this seed. Yet everybody recommends sowing it without any 
plowing the ground, and only cross harrowing the seed in." 

September 6. Sowing wheat. 

September 12. Saturday. No rain from the 25 August to this 
time; everything at a stand, most things withering, and wheat 
really perishing that has been up now a fortnight, and all for 
want of moisture. Corn very indifferent and Tob° does nothing, 
and wheat sown dying; yellow peas late sown do not grow, but 
turn yellow. 

September 12. Our first pea gathering, but indifferent. . . . 
I set off on Monday to Corotoman and Kosegill.* 

14. This day I went to see my plantations under John E. 
Beale. I got there with M r Giberne by 11 o'clock and dined 
there. I must observe that Jack lives well; but I was sorry 
to see his wife act the part of a fine lady in all her wearing 
aparell, with at least two maids besides her own girl to get the 
dinner and wait upon her; but this I do suppose she did to 
shew her respect ; however, I had rather have seen the diligent, 
industrious woman. I rode after dinner full an hour and a 
quarter about the cornfield and tob° ground; the former pretty 
tollerable, and the latter well enough to pass; however, the tob° 
but narrow and small; and I do think most of it hous'd too 
green, although I was told it was rotting from the stalk, w ch 
I thought impossible for its substance. 

Went after dinner to Corotoman, where M r Carter and his 
Lady, who came to my house on the Saturday before I got off, 
had got home before me ; and, poor Lady, she just saw her little 
and only boy smile and dye. A very shocking sight indeed! 
But is it not wrong for parents to leave such an infant, altho' 
to careful people, yet not to those who feel as parents. I under- 
stood this child had been taken ill about a fortnight before with 
a purging, but a little Khubarb had stopped it, till convulsions 

* On the south of Rappahannock River, home of the Wqrmeley family. 
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obliged the sending for a D r , and he a young man, and perhaps 
unacquainted with disorders peculiar to children ; when perhaps 
a little Ipecac tea, a clyster to divert and remove the complaint 
from the brain, or a blyster w'd have saved the child. 

As M r Wormeley the younger met us in his boat, and the 
house was melancholly, we went over to Eosegill, where every- 
thing was as we could wish, except my young friend's temper, 
which proved, as usual, quite ungovernable. I spoken openly 
& honestly to him, and endeavoured to show his rudeness ; and 
did at last convince him of his error & mistaken positiveness 
from his own books. 

September 15. I had here the opportunity of seeing the 
vanity of this youth and my son's boasting. I had heard of 
2,000 p r share, then 1,500, and of neither suckers nor worms, but 
I saw many of both; and if the crops are of this size with what I 
saw no 10,000 plants of such tob° can make 1,500 1. the share. 
The corn was fair; but it has destroyed a noble pasture on Pur- 
pose kept for many years to support the cattle & the house in 
butter & milk, and now I heard they were hard put to it for 
either. I told my old friend as much ; but he imputed it to the 
loss of his cattle last year, but was not that loss occasioned by the 
want of this Pasture, now 3 years kept from the cattle more & 
more every year. In short the old Gentleman is a fine manager, 
but it is with him as it is with me ; the least sickness is seen in 
the management of our affairs. This I foretold, and so it will 
be with others as they grow old. Mr. Miles & his Lady came to 
see me. She is a good woman, & I think I know her already, or 
I am much mistaken. James will grow richer & his Servants 
better, &c, and &c, for a while. 

17. Thursday. D r Clayton accompanied us; a man of learn- 
ing, and as vain of it as you please, a good companion, but a 
desperate drinker. We are to see him up here. 

Wormeley the }'ounger, Giberne & I came to Corotoman, and 
got there about 5 minutes before the storm, wch convinced me 
that an ounce of discretion is worth a pound of wit, for had I 
been resolute we should have been in the storm, and then Good 
Lord save us. 

IS. Friday. Eode out this morning with M r Carter and 
Wormeley. I must observe here, as at Rosegill, a fine, rich pas- 
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ture sacrificed to the reputation of making a fine cornfield, but 
let a year or two come, & then see the evil of destroying the grass 
from the creatures. 

The Tob°, the same as at Kosegill, too narrow & short for any 
ten thousand to yield 1,500. My own in the Gen 1 is worse be- 
cause I had above one-fifth of the 500,000 that did not stand, & 
indeed could not, the plants were so small & the weather so dry. 

29. Saturday. Brought Giberne home very sick with over 
eating and drinking. At home, I thank God. I found all well. 
Eecd my letters this day from Mottison by Greig. No sales & no 
news. My goods all came in, but not a word about my bills to 
be paid, tho' the letters are very affectionate. However, tho' the 
bills were really moderate, I am under some apprehension from 
his saying nothing about them ; and his trifling excuse for Pro- 
tecting my son's £50 bill. "He endeavored to serve his friends, 
but could not be always in advance." However, as I wrote ex- 
pressive of this apprehension by the Thornton, unless I do hear 
they are protected, Greig shall have the usual complimentary 
Tob°. 

21. Monday. Bode out this day; as dry everything as usual, 
and nothing has grown this whole week. It is my 3 d plannet 
that governs, & I shall not this year amount to a groat. Beale 
had housed two 40 foot houses below, but I am afraid they will 
not turn him out 8 hhds as usual. 

22. Ordered my endive to be earthed up, a work I was afraid 
to do before, on account of the drouth. I must take notice, if it 
should rain, y' it is now about the time of the Equinox when I 
presumptively concluded it might rain. If so, I may say I have 
not been really wet between the Equinoxes except the 19th of 
April. 

Just as I expected a heavy cloud came gently along with a 
moderate motion s. e. by east, and had contents enough to have 
made us happy, had it continued raining, but it was not as long 
as I have been writing this small Page, and such have all our 
rains been. However, it is still cloudy and warm, and maybe 
more rain. At least I enjoy the hopes of an undespairing 
Planter. 

22. (Fears a spell of sickness.) When I was down the coun- 
try Clayton before taken notice of had contradicted me in the use 
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of a Greek word. This day I looked into Hederic . . . (and 
found himself supported.) 

23. It rained in the night plentifully for some hours, wch 
made us moist enough at last; and if it shd break up warm, we 
shall save some of our latter tob°. I have ordered every plant to 
be topped, make what it can. The wind changed to K". W., & 
grew cool this morning ; but it seems to turn warm again, God be 
praised. I see this rain has damaged our fodder much; but I 
hope it will do great service to our wheat. 

25. There is nothing so absurd as the generality of negroes 
are. If in the beginning of cutting tob°, without watching they , 
will cut all before them, and now when there is danger of losing 
tob° by the frost should it happen, they will not cut pits really 
ripe because they may be the thicker, just as if there was time 
to let it stand longer. My Jades at the Fork wd not cut half that 
they might have done yesterday, because they thought it wd be 
thicker; however I set them in to-day and made them cut every 
good plant. As a result of the dry weather all the Colonel's 
crops (except onions) pease, cucumbers, turnips, &c, turned out 
poorly. 

29. Ordered our peavines to be pulled up that we may plow 
the ground for Barley, wch I intend to have laid up in high 
ridges and drilled thick. 

Abundance tob° out yesterday. I have ordered it not to be 
taken till to-morrow night that this fine sun may kill it well; 
for so much put into the house at once would otherwise endanger 
it. 

30. Mr. J. Wormeley rode out this day with me. . . . We 
saw and felt many plants cut yesterday which were fair, fine 
and thick. We also took some in two houses near cured, & it was 
a fine tob°, good coloured, waxy and thick, so that I hope I shall 
not fall far if any behind those who have been blessed with rain, 
tho' I have not had any. My wheat looks charmingly, and well 
come up, except that sown at the Fork, wch shall be a caution 
to me never to sow old wheat, for it may be kept too hot or too 
moist. I must set Toney to-morrow to thatching my tob° houses, 
both here and at the Fork. 

October 3. (Condemns the behavior of his son Robert Worme- 
ley Carter, who is not respectful to him.) 
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5. Our Court day; clients from every part of the county, as 
well as every lawyer, but the clerk too unwell to attend. Thinks 
of writing to the Secretary for occasional deputation to be lodged 
entirely in the power of the court, and if this be not agreeable 
to hint it to the Legislature for some such amendment. 

6. A drizzling day, but no shower. I cut abundance of to- 
bacco this day, and got most of it on the grass. 

7. Sent off William Beale to D r Flood to get my goods from 
Mr. Sinclare's store at Monday's Point, where Capt. Greig had 
landed them to D r Wm. Flood, & sent my coach horses with 
Colo. Tayloe's waggon to bring them home. It seems Beale says 
that they are so heavy that they will be more than a load. 

Mr. Christian came here last night & brought his son Ealeigh 
to be bound to me. He is 15 yrs old, and but small. I got him 
indented till he is 20, wch will be the 7 of Sept. 5 years hence. 
I am to make him a capable steward over Gentleman's estate if 
I can, and am to give him £10 a year the two last years of his 
time. 

James Davenport came here on court night; it rained and 
unfortunately kept him here till after dinner. Nat brought 
home half my goods from Sinclare's store, and went yesterday 
for the rest. Those I have opened seem good as well as cheap. 
The Mountain Wine had 8 bottles broken in cask. . . . The 
claret was 6 doz. & 5 bottles to make up the q ty of gallons. My 
son, Doctor Jones & myself tasted 2 bottles of it yesterday. It 
was very good indeed. 

(To be Continued.) 



WILLIAM GREGORY'S JOURNAL, FEOM FREDERICKS- 
BURG, VA., TO PHILADELPHIA, 30th OF SEPTEM- 
BER, 1765, TO 16th OF OCTOBEE, 1765. 

William Gregory, the writer of the following journal, was born at 
Kilmarnock, Scotland, November, 1742. He was the son of William 
Gregrie, and the grandson of John MacGregor, outlaw of Lochgoilhead, 
Argyleshire, Scotland. At the age of eighteen he was sent by a Glas- 
gow mercantile firm, Scott, Mitchell & Lenox, to serve them as a cleric 
in a branch of their business established at Fredericksburg, Va. Here 
he remained five years, giving his employers ample satisfaction. Being 
of a genial temperament, he mingled freely in the society of the old 
town, well known to all his country-men settled there, Paul Jones, John 



